The mofl : lamentable Tr age die 

And notv prepare your throats: Lduima come, 

Receaue the blood, and when that they arc dead* 

Let me goe grindc their bones to powder fmalli 
And with this hatcfwll liquour temper it* 

~ And in that pafie let their vilde heads be bak tc. 

Come, corse, be euery one officious, 

Tomakc this banket, which I wi?h may prouc 
More ft erne and bloody then the CenWuresfeaft* 

He cut i their throats. 

Sono w bring them in, for He play the Cooke, 

And fee them ready againft their Mother comes. 

Exstmt* 

Enter Lucius, ^Marcus, dnitht Cjathet* 

Luciut , Vricklc CMdreus , finer tis my fathers min dc 
That I repaire to R omc, I am concent* 

(joth. And ours with thine befall what Fortune wilL 
Lucius. GoodVnckletakcyouinthis barbarous Mwe, 
This naienom Tiger, this accurfcd deuill, 

Lef him receaue no fuftenancc, fetter him* 

TiH he be brought vnto the Emperoujij face* 

F or teffiraony of her foule proceedings : 

And feethe Ambit Lh of our friends be ftrong* 

I fcarethe Emp#rour rocanesno good toys. 

Moore, Some denilkwhifper curfcs in mine care* 

And prompt me that my tongue may vtfer forth, 

The vencmousmalliccof my fwelling heart. 

Luctut % Away inhumane dogge, vnhallowedflaue. 

Sirs, helpcour vncklctoconucy him in, < 

T he crumpets ffiew the Emperour is at hand. 

* 

Sound T rumpets, Enter Emperour and Emprejfe^with 
Tribunes And of hits, 

A . VVhar, hath the firmament moc funnel then one? 

Lhsifit) 


of Titus Andronicus . 

Hath ordained to an honourable end, _ 

Pl«feyoiithmf°r«driwmeandube)OU p 

Saturn. rJMarcnt we w>U. 

Sound trumfett.tnttr Titut likt * C**S*t^ tk £* t * ** 

W d^y«S.w&<b«., .w. 

And wdcolot >«. ahhough ebe 

Twill fill yow ftoancks.pleafc ynu , 

Sdtur. VVhy art thou thus attired Andromeut . 

TttHt. Becaufel wouldbc fure toh«e»U well, 
Toentertaine your highnes,and your Efflpte^ 

My Lord the Etrperour refolu e me this, 

Was it well done ofraflaf'ir^ intut, , 

Sotur. hwH^ndran/cui. 

A patterne, prefident, and liuely warran., 

Ipr memoft wretched to performe the like, 

Die.di c,L*ut»U, andthy fliame with thee. 

And with thy (hamethy Fathers forrow die. heW>kr 
Saturn. What haft thou douc vnnaturallandvnkmde. 


